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First Encounters 


Moths were dancing around the dirty yellow light of the luminary, and the glimmer of a burning out cigarette 
glowed faintly in the warmth of the summer night. The small balcony was - well, small, didn't allow Eggi to 
even stretch out his legs to their full length and was beginning to suffocate him anyways. Even though the 
temperature had sunk to a way more comfortable level than earlier the day his flat was still an oven where 
he'd never be able to find any sleep. 


He swung his legs off the chair, a short, oppressed sound of pain when his shin hit the wooden barrier - 
another bruise that would form there - and switched off the lamp, causing the distracted moths to fly away 
in all directions. 

As he pushed the door open, a wave of heat was blown into his face immediately, and not for the first time 
he cursed the lack of mosquito nets in front of door and window that made him unable to let in fresh air 
during the summer months if he didn't want to wake up covered in itching, red stitches. 


He didn't know where he wanted to go, he just wanted out. 


The young man grabbed the keys from his nightstand, shoved them into his pocket deciding that he wouldn't 
need a jacket and went out of the flat. 
The clock said 22:51. 


After closing the front door behind him he leaned against the cooled down glass, gladly breathing in the air 
after the smell of cigarette ash and cleaning agent in the stairwell. A few minutes in which he had closed his 
eyes had passed as he heard steps approaching, followed by the voice of his neighbor that as usually held a 
nasty tone when speaking to him. 


"Drunk again and not finding the keyhole?", the man - a stockily built man in his mid-thirties - asked, and Eggi 
rolled his eyes. This guy was the main reason that made him wish to move out, but the main reason why he 


couldn't were his financial mediums, which were a lot more of a reason than the neighbor. 


"Pretty sober, actually", he replied. 

"And my keys are.. right here." 

He fished the keys out of his tight pocket and let them dangle right in front of the other man's face. 

"But thank you for caring.", he added sarcastically, in the exact moment the man mumbled "Well, that's an 
exception’ under his breath. He pushed himself away from the door and left his neighbor alone, making his way 


into the streets. 


Except for some straying cats everything was empty, the school children, students and employed adults were 
sleeping already while the unemployed younger adults hadn't finished their visit in a bar yet. The only reason 
Eggi himself had rather stayed at home tonight was the fact that his friends had found work already and he - 


not counting occasional side jobs - still trying to find a job as a musician, which was working pretty bad. 


The asphalt was still warmed up from the sun, but the sky - just as clear as it had been all day - showed 
the way more pleasant sight of a crescent moon and bright stars. He had always found the right more 
pleasant as the day, it was more quiet and less hectic, better for drinking, talking, even music with friends. At 
least if said friends didn't have to get up at lam or earlier the next day. 


A car motor was started somewhere in the distance, bringing him to take his look off the sky - a moment too 


late to prevent himself from a collision with another body. 


"Shit, sorry", he heard a voice, the first thing he noticed was the strong slur in the words. 
"Is okay, nothing happened", he answered and looked up to see into a young man's face - not older than Eggi 
himself, rather younger, and a little taller. 


He was obviously struggling to keep himself on feet, especially after having collided into someone, and from this 
as well as his slurred speech Eggi came to the conclusion that he had to be quite drunk. 
"Are you okay?", he asked with mild concern. 


"Yeah, it's okay." He was trying to speak as distinct as possible, which made him speak very slowly. 


"Sure?", he asked reassuringly. 

"| mean, you don't look really.. secure on your feet to me. | could come with you, if you want." 

"Nah, it's okay", he repeated, having found a relatively secure stand again by holding onto a lamp post. His 
attempts to walk were still pretty miserable, and after a few steps he turned around again. Eggi was still 


leaning against the house wall. 


"At second sight maybe | need help." 
The words were spilling out of his mouth so fast that they were almost inaudible, but he still managed to 
grasp the sense of what the other man had said. 


"Told you so", Eggi sighed and took a few steps next to the other mon. 

"May | ask for your name?" 

"Felix", he replied before he stumbled again and this time supported himself at Eggi's arm. 
"Mhm Felix.. where do you live?", he asked after securing Felix's stand. 


"| mean, | need to watch out you don't lead me somewhere you don't belong." 


For a moment Felix looked like Eggi himself when he was trying to remember a formula or something of this 
kind. 

"Can remember", he then admitted and Eggi sighed again. 

"Well, then lll have to take you with me." 


"You don’ have to do anything, who on earth says that?", Felix replied, wrinkles appearing on his forehead while 
he obviously tried to comprehend. 

"Nobody says that, but | can't just leave a drunk boy on the street", Eggi explained, not able to hold himself 
back from a soft chuckle. 

"But you've no responsibility for me?" 

"Seems like nobody has." 


Felix didn't know an answer to this and so he just shrugged and agreed, though looking glad that somebody was 


accompanying him. 


The walk back to Eggi's home took way longer than the time he had needed to get there, mainly because of 
Felix at his side who was despite the support constantly struggling to keep himself on his feet and again and 
again stumbling into Eggi's side, but after some time they had made it. 


‘One moment, hold yourself somewhere while | unlock", he said, and added for security: "And it's better you 


keep quiet in there because my neighbor surely won't be amused." 


Felix nodded and let Eggi drag him inside before carefully closing the door again. It was harder than he had 
expected to get up the stairs without making a noise, especially since Felix was wearing shoes with a sole of 
some material that made a lot of noise when combined with stumbles and stone stairs, and of course it didn't 
take long for a head to appear out of one door and ramble about how it ‘now obviously wasn't enough to come 
home drunk anymore but that there was a need to bring other drunk people home’ but Eggi chose to 


successfully ignore him and concentrate on helping Felix to not fall down the stairs. 


As they had finally managed to enter the flat, the young man had to wipe some sweat off his brow, and not 
caring about mosquitoes at all he decided to open up all the windows - it was just way too hot. 


"You can sleep on the sofa", he instructed Felix. 
"You won't need a blanket, | suppose." 
The other man shook his head and Eggi trusted him enough to leave him - well, he actually was quite confident 


that he wouldn't even find the door if he tried to leave... 


A movement from the couch signalized Eggi that his ‘quest’ was awake and he couldn't hide his amusement 


when he saw him pressing his hands to his hand, accompanied by a muffled ‘Where the fuck am |? 


“Aspirin is on the couch table", he called over to the other man. 

"Tha- wait who are you?" 

The bewildered look he threw at him made Eggi laugh again. 

"Memory lapses, hm?", he asked. 

"Well, quite predictable judging by how drunk you were last night." 

Felix got off the sofa while grabbing the box of aspirin from the table before he sat down opposite Eggi. 


"m Tobias", he introduced himself while shoving a second mug of coffee over to Felix. 

"But you can call me Eggi, basically everyone who isn't a relative does that 

Judging by the look on his face the other man seemed to find this particularly odd. 

"Why Eggi?", he asked. 

"Why not something more.. normal, like Tobi- sorry, I'm asking too many questions for an idiot who-" 
"No, no its okay.", Eggi chuckled and shrugged while stirring his coffee. 

"Besides, you're not an idiot. But that's off topic." 

This suffocated Felix's quiet protest of ‘You don't even know me' 


"Eggi comes from my surname because Tobi was just too ordinary, | guess." 
He shrugged again and nobody found any more words until they were done with their coffee. 


"l. | should probably go.", Felix said a litle uncomfortably. 

"My roommate's gonna kill me already because | didn't come home last night, and | don't wanna make it even 
worse. Besides- oh shit." 

He slapped himself against his forehead. 


| was supposed to do the morning shift today, and now | missed it. l'm such an idiot." 

"Where do you work?", Eggi asked. 

‘Or rather, is your boss strict?" 

"| work at a small record store, and my boss is quite okay.", he shrugged. 

"But I've been late countless times and | hope | don't get fired now.. she'll think I'd neglect my job for my 
hobby.. which I'd like to do as a job." 


"| guess it's the same for me", Eggi replied 


"That's why | can't take any jobs seriously - | still hope | can become a bassist one day." 
"And | still hope | can become a drummer", Felix added and laughed. 
"Now we only need a singer and a guitarist and we've got a band." 


"Well, | mean we're allowed to dream." 


I'm quite positive that you'll make it" 

Felix gave him a smile before he pushed his chair back and got up. 

“Thanks for letting me stay over night, and not get lost in some streets." 

"You're welcome", Eggi gave the smile back and got up as well, holding Felix back one more time before he 
could leave he handed him a small piece of paper. 


"Here's for when you get lost again" 


w 


About five years later: 


n 


Today was the day they would meet their new bandmate, the bassist that Tobi had chosen to focus on singing. 


Being Tobi as he was, he had of course made a huge secret about everything, so they would be as surprised 
as possible about the new one, while of course it was very unnecessary. 


But Tobi was Tobi, and so they had not complained. 


Felix, whose first time it was to meet a new band member, now understood the way the others had acted 
when they had met him not even half a year ago. There were a lot of questions going through his mind, such 


as ‘Will he suit us? ‘Will | like him?" etc, but the main feeling he had was plain nervousness. 


They had chosen to meet up at Jens’ place for the first time playing together, and as always Tobi - and with 
him their new member - was late. 
As he finally rung the doorbell, around half an hour late, Jens obviously had to keep himself from shouting at 


him. Jens wasn't a very patient person and Felix often wondered how their friendship even worked out. 


As the three men entered the room, Felix's gaze was immediately stuck on the third man he didn't know yet - 
or at least thought he didn't know yet. 


"Sooo this is Eggi, our new bassist!", Tobi announced with a voice like a presenter at a funfair. 


"We all know, Tobi", Dirl groaned before getting up and greeting the new guy. Felix followed him as he stood up. 
"ım Dirk", the blonde man said and shook his hand. 

"And l'm Felix", Felix said and shook his hand too. 

‘| remember", Eggi grinned. 

"After all you're the reason I'm here today." 

Felix rose his eyebrows questioningly, whereupon Eggi laughed. 


"You were the first one who had some faith in me, even if you were only a guy | rescued from having to 


sleep on the streets." 


"We're all happy about reunion joy but could we start now?", Tobi complained impatiently. 

"Of course, Tobi." 

Felix laughed and Jens quietly told Eggi: "Our little diva doesn't like to wait, just to let everybody wait." 
| hope you know what you signed up for", Felix whispered to Eggi. 

"You know what?", he replied 


"lve got the feeling that this is going to be something great.” 


